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arrived from Paris, was enhanced by her jewellery;
she carried in her hand lorgnettes hanging from
a diamond chain. When the house-party had
assembled for dinner, and had been introduced to
the Comtesse de Solanges, dinner was announced;
Sir Rennell turned to his wife and said : " I thought
Stella was coming to dinner/'
" No, she is coming after/' was Lady Rodd's
reply.
Dinner went off merrily, and the Comtesse was the
spirit of the party, expressing freely her opinions on
every subject.
The official reception commenced at ten o'clock,
and crowds began streaming into the spacious
drawing-room where rows of gilded chairs were
arranged to view the tableaux vivants which Lady
Rodd had announced. Everybody knew that any-
thing that Lady Rodd arranged was sure to be a
success, so full of artistry, knowledge, and imagina-
tion was she.
Our friends in Rome still speak to-day of the mar-
vellous spectacle of the Grecian dances, held in the
Embassy gardens one afternoon in June, which gave
one the illusion of being transported to the Athens
of the past.
Not only did Lady Rodd plan, but she carried her
ideas out, and worked at every little detail herself
with indefatigable energy. She was indeed the
spirit of inspiration. But to return to our " Com-
tesse/'
By the end of the tableaux, the rumour had got
round that the Comtesse de Solanges was a very rich
young widow and would not be averse to a second
marriage, She was soon surrounded by many men,